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‘Rutherford & Son’
True to Life
and Finely Acted

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

T!nn Little Theaire has turned from the gay to the gray pnase of Hfe with

“Rutherford and €on,' a hard-working play by Ql*hy Sowerly, wha has

devated the greater part of hee young life to writing falry tales for Eny-
lish readers. Oddly onougn Miss S8owerby's first play Is quite another story, a
drama of such strength Lhat It has mads its way across the waler.

Blowly but rursly the stage ls gettlng down to lfe. Bear this in mind if, 1iks
the panting reviewer, you are rushing madly from theairs to theatre those
nights. 1f, however, you look for only emusement In the theatre, you wil sto
nothing o the play that Winthrop Aines, with his almost deflant magagerial ine
telligence, has had the courage to produce. “Rutherford and Hon' Is a8 hard as
iron and a8 resmorsoless as fate. But it s true to life and finely acted. Aws
Rutherford, brutal, dominant and biind
to everything bdut the good of the
firm that ossries his name In Ietters
of lead, Norman McKinnel (s the finest
actor that England has sent us wsince
Forbes Robertson. This in ltself ahould
mean something. But the play means
much more. It Is o play with mud on
ita heels. and it gets dowm to earth
with & vengeancs shat leaves nothing to
the Imagination of people wWhoe are not
obliged to work for a Uving.

Rutherford ls a power in himeelf, and
he recognizes no other power. His busi-
ness v his religion. He represents the
smoldering fireq of his factory, Hia
family s nothing more to him than a
plis of slag. To save the flrm mame
from wuln he selses upon an Inventlon
of his esom, an Ingenjous weakling,
through hils most trusted workman, who
has led Rutherford's spparently spirit-
less daughter out of bondage.

It s this Incident that gives the play
fta most human appeal. The faithful,
millen spineter, a household drudge who
seta the table and then takes off her
fathor's shoss while he draws up his
chair and aweeps aside the Alshes to
makes room for his letters, has found her
only joy in life in & clandestine uffair with her father's right-hand man. Ths
highest aramatic point Ls reached in the second aot when Jane: faces her father
and he gives her only amother night under his roof. This scene ls splendidly
aoted by Miss Bdith Olvo and Mr. McKinnel. But at other times Miss Ollve
does not speak dlatinotly,

As the workman who is the cause of this troubls, J. Cooke Beresford vomes in
far third honors. He realizas perfectly the type of man who works out his life in
a mill that grinda every trace of Individuality out of the poor wage-sarner. This
way explaln why his sense of duty to his employsr s greater than his love for
the woman who has given him esverything. She realizes this when she draws
& shawl over hor head and leaves the houss. The road she takes may lead to
the river—or pomathing worss,

To my mind the author goes to extremes in preparing the stage for the last
rogne. Loaving Janet out of the question. It {s not peasonabls to suppose that
voung Rutherford, even though he has rifled his father's oash box after he
has been robbed of his invention, would leave without a last look at his baby,
Only the young wife remains to drive a hard bargain with old Rutherford. Bhe
mh hn:“ promiss that tha name of Rutherford and Bon will be perpetuated

¥ w.

The scandal of the daughter !s brouaht vivtdly to light by Miss Marle Ault
%8 4 garrulous and vindictive old woman. Miss Agnes Thomas gives another
toush of reality to the play as Rutherford's grim, practiosl glster. But firet and
tast it in Mr, MoKinnel who mives the play its gripping, relentloss power. Biy,
brutal and hard, saying more In a glance than most actors can say In words,
he makes Rutherford a tower of atrength. And as a play of gharacter “Ruther-
ford and 8an' (s by far the strongest of the season.

“The Argyle Case.”

FTEN that real detective, Willlam J. Burna, has assursd us that "The
Ariyis Casa™ (s & real deteotive play, as he 4!/d at the opening perform-
ance, what mors (s thers to aay? In my humble capacity I may ad! that

it ia an interosting detective play, chiefly becguse 1t {llustrates the finger-print
process by whinh eriminale without gloves handled and also for its demin-
stration of that littla household necessity—in New York at lsast—ths dlotagraph.
Incocent a8 we may be, wa can't know t00 much about the latest !nvention.
For all we know wo may be living over a dlotagraph—and sven a voleano couldn't
e mors dispurhing!

Whils MP, HBurna unbosomed himaself at the Criterion Theatrs, Harrist Ford
and Harvey J, O'Higgine remained out of sight, thus proving thamasives 1o be
authors of extraordinary modesty, Lot
them blush unssen while It (s duly ast
down that they hawve written tha de.
tective piay of the hour, With great
paing and conalderable skill they have
brought ""The Argyle Case" up to date.
Ia making the detective for all the
world llke & business man they let the
Mght of truth shine through his office
door, At the sams time thay manage
0 squeczs In & story, Old Argyls, like
meny a righ man before him, has been
murdarad for the good of the plot, But
fn hunting for the murderer no athet
plauth of malndrama has Alsooversd a
den of countorfelturs to maks him look
like “all tho manaey™ In the lest sot,

An the keen, businsssilia ' ieotive
Navoert Hilliard desarves a I8 3o rewand
for am olean-nut performance, If he Ia
gisd to mat back to New York, we
sheauld be glad to have him baok, for he
M an sotor whose dicilon has not enly
nothing to fear from the diotagraph but
Is & loy 1o hear, Others In the naat are
muoh tow leud, neipsly the youth who
bawis at (he top of hie lungs as Lhe Wy

tha murcsred man and the colersd
cools who W vealferous wilthow belng
funny, It la evident that the play hss besn eohoarsed by & man lacking bdoth
o senaltive ear and n ssans of humor, As & matter of fast, the play ia sedly
lasking In humep,

Mins Btells Archep (s puinful as the herolne, apd Miss Belens Johnaon a8 the
wifa of the eounierfeller who shosia himeel! gives 2 hor smotions with

Norman McKinnel ae
John Rutherford.

Robert Hilllard as Asche Kayton,
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Historic
Hymns
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No, 18.—"BUN OF MY BOUL."

8 a favorile closing hymn, this
lyrle of the Rev. John Keble
runs a close race with "Ablde
With Me,"” and you will hear
one sung about sy often us

the other for this purpose, to which

“Sun of My Boul" ls admirably adapted

In It Inst stansa:

“Come near and bless ua when we wake,

Ere through the world our way we tike,

Till In the ocean of thy love,

We loses pureeives in heaven above.”
Those

Hymn (n Keble's great book, ‘“‘The

Christlan Year," written nearly & cen-

tury ago, but atill highly prized and

widely cireulated.

“John Keble was the eson of Rev.
John Keble, wicar®of Coln St Ald-
wyn's, Gloucestershlre, and was born
on his father's estats at tha: place, 1791
He was graduated frbm Corpus Chrietl
College, Oxzford, 1810, taking his M. A,
degree 1811 A brilllant acholar, he took
many prises during his courss, and, In
£i4 was appointed Examining Manter for
thres years. His ordination as deacon
oceured in 1851, and he was made priest
on Trinity Bunday of the year follow-
ing."

In the quiet of an English vicarage he
wrote "The Christian Year,” which lm-
mediately beoame the mont popular de-
votional book. It ls & ourlous faet that
Keble lived to revise the ninety-sixth
edition. In this book are hymns for all
the ssasons and daye of the year.

The work appeared In 187, the result
of long Iabor and of such polishing and
revision ss Gray put upon the “"Elegy."
It had also the same clasioal guccess. It
tecame and has winoce remalned &
housshold volume. In 181 Kebls was
eolected Professor of Poetry at Oxlord,

“Sun of My Boul" was set to musig
to a very old tune named “Hursley.'

The tunaful melody has undountedly
sdded not a Uttle to the popularity of
—— e
Airship Hunting.

H UNTING game from an asroplans

nised fleld sports. In Franoe ro-
cently an asronaut was invited to take
sbout the fleld he was atrick In the eye
by & bullet from one of the guns and

the hymn,
will llkely be one of the recod-
part In such gn event, and whils fiying
y Mhough not serfously, injured.

oli-tasiiioned frasdem, Tt la My Hilllasd whe makes Asgyie Onse” timaly :’u:‘.:.::" .'.' ":"mm
sad Idteresting, . worsd W e g
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By Frederic Reddalls !
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Cheer Up,

Cuthbert!

By Clarence L. Cailen.
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Belf-Conquered sxcept their Wear-
er!

'Nmmlw Knows of the Soars of the
l

The Bruised
Heart is Not the
Embittered One!

Bometimes an
Emaotional Bhock I1s
the Cure for the
Habit, even when
the Wil s En-
feebled!

There are Occa-
stons when “‘Grin-
ning and DBearing
It and “Lettlng Well Enocugh Alone”
are Bracketed in the Betting!

All of the Sure-Encugh ‘‘Rough Dia-
monds' of our Acguaintance are Elngu-
larly Gentle People!

The Man who Really “Plays the
Game" never becomes Diffuse on the
Subject of Rules!

Mr. ¥irat Drink always Poascases &
Perfect Forecast of Where the Last
Dirink Ia Golng to Find usa!

If Boma of us could Reallze Ten Centa
on tha Dollar for ths Thingas we are
“Qolng To Do,” wa'd he Lucky!

| —

Btranges how Foew of um are Ahle te

Get Away from the Bellef that WE are

Copyrighit, 1012, by The Press Publishing On, (The New Tork Kvening World)

Alone In ail

the World in Having
Trouble! o

No Beneficial ldea ever Came from
the Brain of a Brooder!

“Perhaps’” 18 & Promissory Note that
generally Goes (o Prolest!

The Real Holidoy 8pirit @ NOT
the KifM the Barkecp Dispenaes!

There's Never any Closed Season for
Trapping the Bata In the Belfry!

/ -

“Every Man his Own Chime Master"
—that's the Joy of “Reing Thers With
Bella!™

Nothing omn Equal in Cowlicky Shag-
Finess the Felt of the ¥Man who "“De-
mands” that he be “Hiroked the Right
w“rn

s an Easy and Hlarious Coast
Down-HIll from the Normal-but what
a Long, Laborious Trudge Back!

The Honestly Happy Folk don't Try
to Defina WHY!

Expmining s & Method we Employ
with our Enemlss. Our Frisnds don't
Exact It!

The Coveted “Ancther Chance™ I
Never Withheld from the Man who As-
sumas Hesponsibility for his Previous
Fal-Downa!

ye landamen, of

AVE yeo heard,

H "Wille Ges,"

Who lUved in s bamboo hut by
the sea?
By the banks of the southern oocean
wide;
| Where pirates bold used to ablde?
Buoh a queer sort of name la “"Willle
Oee"

It dosan't mean muoh t0 you or to me,
| Yot the lad who boars this curiove name
|Wu blown to ses In & hurricans.

A mongooss wild, a crow or two,
| These were 1’3 passengers and crew;
| On the trep /hat served 48 & orasy boat
| For days/m old coetn he kept afiont;

A cocoanut greem his only food
(I wot It must have tasted good),

A shirt his enly
And that wea
Thus ha held Als owa oa his frod) Boas. N
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Willie Gee
By Oscar Wegelin.

T is of auch an he, that the post wrate.
And thus he walted sersne, content,
Until the atorm ita fury spent.

They picked him up aslesp but allve
And a drink or two did soon ravive
This hero of so strangs a tale,

Who safely rode the paging gals.

O yo who old ocean have never ssen
Except on & sumener’s day serens;
Think of the woes of the southern isles
Ever st the mercy of Neptune's wiles,
Who fight the male, the ses, the storm,

Where the sum 18 HOT (not omly
WARM).

Then think of the land whareln ¥ye
awell,

Where year by year all wazets well
And you who think that your Uves are

naught, !
Remember the Mory the desp heth
wught

Mesall this ohiM saved from the sen
Phe wonderiul resaguer, “Willie Gea

Is Your Child
Doing Well
At School?

By W. D. Puvermacher.

Conmng 1% T,

GEOGRAPHY'R OBSTACLBD.
| HOUBANDA of boys In the
\ gramumar schools are able to

master arithmetlo and gram-

mar/ with ease, but month

after month are marked dee
fAclent In Keography. A consclentious
parant, you naturally determine to help
yuur bhoy to get rid of that deflolency.

Evoery svening you ait down with your
ia!, while he memorises the loeation of
thin eity and that river., Despite that
fact, ha comes back to you the follow-
ing month with geography marked upon
his report gard as the subject in which
ho la deflolent,

“What ean 1 49" you ask.

Instend of making the subjeot alive
and full of Interest, you treat the lad
as an aviomaton and ask him to re
mamber the location of piaces, with no
roason why they are o thelr particulsr
lovality, You do mol appeal 10 him as
A& reasoning human belng,

If you wish him to remembar the lo-
eatlon of New Teork Clty, explain to
Mm why It wag budlt, Just where Jt I8
point out to him tha fast It Is &t Lhe
mouth of the Hudson, that 1t s secesible
on all sides by water, that it hag one
of the Nnesl harbors In the warld, Then
explaln that these faots ars responaible
for Its continued growth, He will prob-
sbly never forget, after that ezplan-
stion, that it L at the mouth of the
Hudsan river,

Do not sek the ohild to memortss the
fact that the Mississippl River flows
‘wouth through the middls of our Great

Oa,

| Great Contral Flain s made up of ome
sradual slope westward from ths AD-
palachian Highlands and of another
sastward from the Mooky Mountaine.
Ask him just whers the two would
meel. Ask him, In what direction all
the rainfall upon thess tiwe alopes
would namrally flow, Ask him whare
he would expeut to find a river, sven
'though he had never kmown anything
more about the Great Caniral Maln.
| The boy or &'rl will st onos point nuy
'to you the greatest river In our land,
Then, whan his asurlosity has bsen
|arousedl, that (s the tima to tell him
| the namas of that piver,
ably never forwet it

In mueh the same manner |mpress

avery geographical fsot upon the shiid,

|Central Platn, First explaln that the

e will grob.
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Dry Wottom o taks eHat uls desd fuiharn

lﬂ:t-wr 'h . . The law e
fosndy L AL 8 Assciation,

wlhil watnn]  Duniaves, Jluﬂh
irnnlen i d tnsulting Nellie Hawlelon
L who ot & nearty  raach wl

man wnijert e fite
[TTTATEN i ahew w0 Nin new it a8
rmm of his s paper., 'Tew Sowt,'’ ul
Ll L ina, oosnes o the Kicher |
murder him.  Hollls mr-a-. "

fre Wi from 8 moslervos fos
::h' Allen, .rll.utﬂ‘:ﬂll

mlom 1o epforce inw, s arranges o
sl Nellle IInImu‘n Leotlior to & grenl surgeon,
L leven he can eure l.l.f ium wan's
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CHAPTER XXVII.

(Comtinned, )

The Sere and Yellow Daps.
AZOR-DACK RIDOE was & dea-
olate place. Naver stiraotive,
it reared gloft barrem and
rombre, frowning down wupom
| Its frinke of shrubbery, the
illtllr stripped of. s leaves, its secant
beauty gone and bending it bHare
branches stubbornly to the early winds,

With the last day of the month came
& raln—a oold, bitter, driving etorm
that raged for three days and slarted
a drft that the oattlemen could not
stop, Arrayed In tarpauline the sow.
bove went forth, suffering, ecursing,
Inboring heroleally to stem the Yide
The cattle retreated steadily befors the
storm—ne human agency ecould  halt
them. On the second day Norton cama
into the Circle Har ranohhouss, wel,
disgunted, but fAghting mad

“It this raln  don't wstop pretty
#00n,” he told Hollls an he drisd him-
#olf before the open fAreplace, "wa'll
have oatile down hers from over the
Colorado line, An' then there'll bie hell
to pay!™

But on the third day the raln ceassd
And the sun eams out. The country lay
smiing in the eunshine, mallow, giis-
tening, Inviting. Put the damage had
besn wroushi. From Lamus! Traln of
the Mg Peu outfit cams word that Afty
per cent. of him cattle ware missing.

Truxton of the Mamond Det, Hen-
ningron of the Thres Bar, and nearly
all of the other small ownsrs reported
losses. OFf courss tha cattle would be
racoversd during the fall round up, but
they ware now acattersed and falr prey
for eattle thieves, and with the round
up wtill two weeks AwWay It seemed that
many must be stolen,

Yot there was nothing that could be
done; It In folly to attempt to “eut out™
cattla on the nfen ranew.

From the editorial ecolumne of the
Kicker might be gleansd the faot that
tiie Law had comae into Union County.
Muany men of Dry Bottom antared the
Klicker offios to thank Hollis; others
boldly draped thelr houses with fage
and bunting.

Punlavey had wisited TDry HBottom
twloa a'nce the Incldent of the primary
He had sald nothing concerning *ha In.
sidant (o any one save powsibly hle in-
Umates, but from the soesr thal sp-
peared on his face when approachsd
by thote whom Tm considerad frisndly to
Hollls 1t wea plaln that he Intended con-
tinuing the Aght,

Hollls had been compelled to resord
In the Kicker the unpleasant newa that
Duniavey had refused to comply with
the new law remilating brands and the
submitting of Mate for taxation, and also
that he had thrsatenad ta ahont t'a firet
ofMoer who trespasssd on his land.

Parhaps In & calmer mood Dunlavey
had decided not to use his wWeapon;
parhaps thare was pomething ahout tha
aulet, coal and Asliberata Al'len whiah
eonvineed Duniavey that tha farmer
might be alda to give a gosd aceaunt of
| himse'l In [M ayant nf teanhis Al ARY
' rate sevaral thmes Allen had ridden tha

rolm Orase rasgs unmoisated by sither
Duniavey or his men,

Ha sxplored he farthest Vimits of the
Clrcle Cross proparty, tallying the
cattle, nosing around tha onrrals, px-
amining brands, and doing suniry other
things mnot caloulated to allay Dun-
lavey's anger over this naw and oid
conditlon of affalra

Then one fday he falled te wait the
Circla Cross. Instead, ha appearsd to
Potter in the oMes annpuncing the sale
by austion of a thousand of Duninvey's
beat oatile, Ma ordersd Potler to print
i1t a0 that he might post soples through-
]nul the eounty within a weal,

The night following the Issus of tha
Kieker contalning ths announoement
concerning the coming of the law Pot-
ter hatl Informed Hollla that he bhad
that Jday dalivered the motices ta Allen,

CHAPTER XXVIII,
In Deflance of the Law,
H OLLIS bhad demonstraisd (he

faot that a majority of Dry
Bottom's oltdsens weloomed
the law, Dry Boettem had
had @ law, to be sure—the law
o the iz

with the olevereai

o

A

man “on the trigger” as ite chlef 9d-
vocate. Few men cared to appear bi-
fore such a court with an Argument
AEainst Ite Jurisdiction.

The law, as the citisens of Dry Bol.
tom had seen I, was an imstitdtion
which frownsd upon such Argument
Vew men cared to risk an adverse de-
olslon of the established courl to ad-
vooste laws which would come from
civillsed authority; they bad remalned
sllont agalnet the day whem It would
come ln apite of the element that had
scoffed at 1L And now that day had
arrived. The Law had come.

Even the svil element knew (L The
atmosphere was vibrant with wsup-
preased excltement; ln the siores men
and women were congregated; Ia Lhe
suloons rose a buss of conlimuous con-
yversation. On ths strest men

greoied "

tew one another to discuss the phen menon.

In a dosen consplocuous places wers
poutsd fimring printed notives inform-
Ing the reader that & thousand
Cirele Cross cattle—a 4

2

pos

nimity. The
man who In
to awwm

or

this thing which had come to rob them
of thelr power and which they Sl
presagel thelr wltimate do "

Hut Dry Bottom ignored (hé gu
or smiled Hlandly at them, miving lla st
tantiom to Den ASlen’a posters and

would hold a datall df
woldiera in veadiness for
genay,

The good eltizena smiled. _And
throuxhont the day many of Them
passed’ and repassed the Kicker efffer.
anxious to gel & glimpss of the MAn
who hed been instrumental in hringing
ahnut thie innovation,

fhortly after noon on the mama day
Duniavey rode into Dvy Uottom, dis-
mavnted  hitched his pony to the mll
in front of the Pash'sn and entersd,

In former days Dun'svey's appear:
ance within the dmacs of the Fashiaa
Waus the stenal for ho'sterons gredtines
For hers might always be found the
law's chlef advocates To-dav, howers
thera wers no greatingn. Minds we's
Alled with vagues and plefuresgque en-
fecture concerning Dunlavey's probad’ -
actiony and the out~oma of (his stranze
aalr,

Thus upon Dumlaver's
vllanoe-strangs and swhwardfal' '
the bharroom. There ware wshort rods
and muen fell away from Dunlavey as he
crosned the roon. and eame th & bt
hefore one of Tlan Allan's pasterp. )ie
read gvery line of l—every word NV,
man Intarrupted hi=.  The, Aalshing
hin read'nm, he turpned and facsd the
crowd. ha face white with weath, b+
ipa snarling.

“Why dldn't esme nf vou blasm:n
fools tear th's down®™* ha Aamanded

No man fait 't tncambant ypan him *
renty o this and Dunlavey watsh 4
tham for an (natan?, srasr'ag, Ty 0w
Hittering menac'nely. Thea hs et
dAenly turmad, sslzad the pasia®, 8
agpely tore It Into plecetr, hurled ¢ -
rleces ta the finar and stamped up-s
them. Then he turned ncain to the sllent
crowd, his fare Inflamed, Ma voles snine
ping with a bitter, vennmous pipeass

“Aearad ! ha sald, “Heared oul slean
=ltke & hunch of coavetes runnin’ from
the Aaviieht* e mads & strange snnnA
with his ey, sxpreasaing his unuttarshis
contampt for men a0 weakly ponstitute)

it he grated. “Quit eloan be-
rauns A tendarfoor eames out hare anl
teies ta run things! Fo long ea thines
roma yaur way you'te willlng te #tick
1t gnt, Wit swhen thines po the athar
woav=1Tgh!"

Hin tirnad aSruntly, atrods out throneh
tha door, mountsd hla pony and ped,
rap!dly Anwn the atrest, Ravera! of the
men, who want to ths door al'ss B,
dapariurs, saw him riding furlously
toward tha Clrele Cross,

Then ans af his farmer frisnds laughed
harahly—asroastioally, "1 peckan that
there tenderfoot 18 hotherin' Big DI &
whole lot."” he sald as he turnsd to the
bar,

It had bBeen & busy day for Wollia
His hand had hasm shaken pe much that
it pained him. The day had besn a
rather warm one for tha ssason and an
when late [n ths aftarnosn Narton p
inta town, "“to ses the exsitament™
tnid  HMollls, the jatter determined to
mnke the return trip to tha CQlrole Har
'n the svanng.

Therafors, after A short econfarance
with Judws (Oransy and Allea-and &
frumal, though wholasame sup & In the
Juilm rooma back of ths courthotuse—
which Allea uo&a—h- and Norion rods
out upen the yote trail fosmed
quistly toward the Cirale l'w

entrance  a

There was & he
the “seall l:'r‘:uy' 2!-‘“3

r

them, hard afier
ding.
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